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Summary: 


Pennywise attacks Eddie Kaspbrak in the Neibolt House. Richie is 
there for back up. 


Oneshot/drabble 


Your Mom 


Eddie Kaspbrak's arm was bent in a way it should never be able to 
bend. His breathing was erratic and terrified--the house smelled like 
shit, and he needed his inhaler, but all of it was way too much to 
even move. That-that thing was getting closer. Bill was on one side of 
him, and Richie was on the other, and all three of them were 
screaming. Bill though to his part was trying to calm them down. 


"It-it's not r-real," he was trying to say over Richie's swearing and 
Eddie's hyperventilating. He meant well, Eddie knew that, but he 
didn't know if it would help. As It got closer though Richie grabbed 
his face, forcing him to look at him, his hands sweaty and comforting 
against him. 


"Not real enough for you, Billy?" It said, and It had a terrible voice: 
high-pitched and rotting. Bill froze next to him. "It was real enough 
for Georgie!" 


The little color that was left quickly drained out of Bill's face. 


"You know who else it was real enough for?" It turned its terrible face 
to Eddie, and he gulped. 


"W-who?" 
" ..your mom." 
"OH MY GOD NICE ONE." Richie said despite himself. 


Beep motherfucking beep, Richie, Eddie thought a little hysterically. 
And maybe he would've said it out loud if Beverly, Mike, Stan, and 
Ben hadn't just come charging in through the side door just then. 
Good timing. 


